patlon over his keg and bottle under the sober curiosity
of the dogs* The keg was propped bung-upward In a
second chair and he was siphoning the rich brown
liquor delicately Into the 'decanter by means of a rubber
tube. Miss Jenny entered with her black bonnet still
perched on the exact top of her trim white head and
the dogs looked up at her, the older with grave dignity,
the younger more quickly, tapping his tail on the floor
with fawning diffidence* But Bayard didn't raise his
head. Miss Jenny closed the door and stared coldly at
his boots.

"Your feet are wet/9 she stated. Still he didn't look
ops, but held, the tube delicately in the bottle-neck while
the liquor mounted steadily in the decanter. At times
Ms deafness was very convenient^ more convenient than
actual^ perhaps; but who could know certainly? "You
go upstairs and get those boots off," Miss Jenny com-
mandedj raising her voice; "1*11 fill the decanter.55

But within the serene walled tower of his deafness
Ms imperturbability did not falter until the decanter
was full and lie pinched the tube and raised it and
drained it back into the keg-. The older dog had not
movedf but the younger one had retreated beyond
Bayard? where it lay motionless and alert, its head on
its crossed forepaws^ watching Miss Jenny with one
meltings unwinking eye. Bayard drew the tube from
the keg and looked at her for the first time, "What did
you say?5'

But Miss Jenny returned to the door and opened it
and shouted Into the hall, eliciting an alarmed response
from the kitchen, followed presently by Simon In the
flesh. "Go up and get Colonel's slippers/9 she directed.
When she turned into the room again' neither Bayard
nor the keg was visible* but from the open closet door
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